ELLEN   TERRT
I  said at the time,  " If ever there was a play that from  its intrinsic merits demanded a  second, if not a    third,    visit,   it    is   The    Cup. At present the   landscape   of Mr. W.   Telbin,    and   the   decorative splendour of Mr. Hawes Craven's Temple of Artemis absorb all attention.    We seem  to  see before us the  concentrated   essence  of such fascinating art as that of Sir Frederick    Leighton    and   Mr.    Alma Tadema   in a breathing  and   tangible form.   Not only do the grapes grow before us, and the myrtles blossom, the snow  mountains   change from   silver-white  at   daytime   to roseate    hues   at   dawn,   not   only 141'